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To us one of the most irritating points in the affair is
that Elizabeth's excellent spies sent her a full ac-
count of the whole story, but their written report
has been lost. All that remains is a beautifully drawn
sketch of the scene. This is in the Public Record
Office in London, and there, clearly drawn, are
various articles which always interest those who
study this murder. For plain and distinct is an
ordinary wooden chair, and it is supposed that
Darnley lowered this chair out of the window and
climbed down on to it. Less to be understood is
a heap of something which looks exactly like a
net, and some think that this was how Darnley
was caught. For caught he was. He got out of
the house, went across the lane, and ran into a
little orchard. Some cottages faced into the
orchard, and women in them saw lights moving,
but did not go out. If they had they would have
witnessed Darnley's murder, for beneath one of
the apple trees he was strangled with the sleeves
of his nightshirt. The little drawing shows his
body lying there, and thrown down a short
distance away his velvet fur-trimmed dressing-
gown. The house itself was blown up, but as
people hurried to the scene they found Darnley's
body. If he had been killed in the explosion some
attempt might have been made to pretend that it
had been an accident. As it was, there could be
no denying the facts, and no concealing them,
Nor was there any real doubt who had done the
deed*   Bothwell, the Queen's friend, was known